OLD LOVE STORIES RETOLD

" But as soon as I had thus resolved, I began
to feel a faintness and a throbbing at my left side,
which soon took possession of my whole body.
Whereupon I remember that I covertly leaned
my back unto a painting that ran round the walls
of that house; and being fearful lest my trembling
should be discerned of them, I lifted mine eyes
to look upon those ladies, and then first perceived
among them the excellent Beatrice. And when
I perceived her, all my senses were overpowered
by the great lordship that Love obtained, finding
himself so near unto that most gracious being,
until nothing but the spirits of sight remained to
me. ... By this, many of her friends, having dis-
cerned my confusion, began to wonder; and,
together with herself, kept whispering of me and
mocking me. Whereupon my friend, who knew
not what to conceive, took me by the hands, and
drawing me forth from among them, required to
know what ailed me. Then, having first held me
at quiet for a space until my perceptions were
come back to me, I made answer to my friend :
* Of a surety I have now set my feet on that point
of life beyond the which he must not pass who
would return.'"

From that moment Dante's passion was an
open secret among his acquaintance, and his
lovelorn looks were matter of jest among them.
We read of no more meetings with Beatrice,
except a chance encounter in the street as she
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